Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
fort that I have placed this battery so near. I had diffi-
culty in manning it until I dubbed it the Battery of the
Men without Fear. At once I had recruits enough."
So the two men of blood, the one with the haughty
seigniorial air, the other with his snowy jabot, departed,
a little more erectly than they had come, with that sar-
castic comment ringing in their ears.
"He will do,?? said Barras, "but he will be hard to
manage.5*
Though he did not hear this remark, Napoleon knew
that he had impressed them.
"The fox and leopard!" he said to Junot, tweaking
his ear in a rare good humor. "And do you know what
they are saying? That they will use me. I will let them
think so*. It is the best strategy, though too subtle for
you, my fire-eater." Then he frowned. "But Stanislas
Fr6ron for a brother-in-law. . . * Bah! No."
In a week he had encouraging evidence of the impres-
sion he and his representations had made. The dauber
Carteaux left, and another commander, Doppet, took his
place.
"Not so much gold lace," said Napoleon, "but quite
as much the bungler"; then, when this Doppet for his
opening gesture ordered an attack on the fort Napoleon
had indicated to the two commissioners, "He has received
his cue!"
The day set came, and through the morning Napoleon's
barrages fell into the fort; with noon the advance sounded
and the smoking guns stood still. At once the troops
which had formed to the rear of the batteries charged
down the hill, up another, and hacked their way through
the palisades, gaining in quick order the enemy's second
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